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the question to you, whose energetic sentiments
and high thoughts so often escape, notwith-
standing all the contagion of levity, carelessness,
egotism, and inconsistency which exhale out of
every door in the country which you inhabit), is
it right, I say, that I should sacrifice, to an
interest so subordinate as that of curiosity, my
inclinations, my talents, my time, and my powers ?
I believe you know me to be no quack; you know
it is not my custom to speak of my pains, and
of my labours, in fustian terms. Permit me then,
my good and dear friend, to protest that they
both are great. I keep three men totally occupied
in mechanically copying the materials I have
arranged* I am assisted by the labour and the
knowledge of several; all my moments, all my
thoughts are there, thence depart, and thither
return. Should the product be no greater (and
I may say to you that you cannot yet estimate
the whole product, for the greatest of my labours
are still in my desk),1 it must either be the fault
of my own incapacity or of my situation ; perhaps
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